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The large map of western Europe was uncovered during our pre-
mission briefing on 7 October, and we learned that our mission was bomber
escort to Brux, Czechoslovakia, which is located south and east of Berlin,
Germany. It would be the longest mission for the group, in both time and

distance, approximately six to seven hours.

This would be the 171st mission for the 479th Fighter Group stationed
at Wattisham Airfield in East Anglia near Ipswich, England. We were part of
the Mighty Eighth Air Force. The 479th had three squadrons, the 434th,
435th, and 436th. I had been assigned to the 436th Fighter Squadron (we
were called the Bison gang and my call sign was Bison 58) in May, 1944, and
flew my first combat mission on D-Day 6 June 1944. We were flying P-38
Lockeed Lightnings and primarily flew protective cover over the shipping
lanes from southern England to the Normandy beaches of France. We
continued these patrols through 15 June.

The day before, I had flown my brand new Mustang on a bomber escort
mission to Berlin as wingman to our Group Commander Colonel Hubert “Hub”
Zemke. The group had converted its aircraft from the twin-engine P-38 to the
single engine P-51 Mustang starting in the late summer of 1944. The 436th
was the last squadron to acquire them. Although I loved flying the P-38, the
newer P-51 was better suited for the high altitude, long-range missions that
were our primary assignments. Colonel Zemke had recently taken command
of the 479th shortly after our original Commander Lt. Colonel Kyle Riddle had
been shot down by anti-aircraft fire while on a strafing mission in France. I
was flying as Colonel Riddle’'s wingman that “hairy” day, but that's another
story. Kyle Riddle survived the crash and eventually returned to the group.

Having survived the six-hour mission to Berlin as Colonel Zemke's

wingman, I was feeling pretty good as a seasoned fighter pilot with 51
missions under my belt and about 200 combat hours of flying time. A fighter
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pilot’s tour of duty consisted of 300 combat hours. Upon completion, he could
either sign on for an extended tour, usually with a promotion in rank, or be
reassigned in the States after a home leave.

For the Brux mission, we took off at 0915. I was element leader to flight
leader Lt. Victor Wolski of Bison Blue Flight (a flight is made up of four planes
in two elements of two each; there are four flights in each squadron). As we
neared the target area, 30 to 40 ME 109's approached from below us. We
immediately gave chase after dropping our external (wing) tanks. The
German fighters flew into the cloud cover below and disappeared. The
bombers completed their bomb run without incident, othér than the usual flak.
During the chase of the ME109's, Wolski and I became separated from our
respective wingmen and the rest of the squadron. We started our return to
England alone. Because of the length of the mission and the jettisoning of our
wing tanks, we decided to land at Antwerp, Belgium, to refuel rather than
chance running out of fuel over the North Sea. The British forces had
advanced into Belgium and the airfield at Antwerp was in British hands. We
had been in the air over five hours by the time we reached Antwerp. While
our P-51's were being fueled, we checked into flight operations and received
clearance to fly on to England. As I entered the cockpit and strapped on my
parachute, seat belt, and shoulder harness, I noticed that I had not attached
the hooks on the inflatable dinghy. Finally, we taxied to the end of the
runway for our engine check. The direction of takeoff would be directly
toward the city of Antwerp, which seemed very close to the end of the
runway as I looked ahead. At approximately 1630, we started our takeoff run
and advanced to full throttle. I was flying on Vic's wing. No sooner had we
become airborne and our wheels were retracted, my engine started to cough
and sputter. My immediate thought was, “Here I go, right into the city
buildings that loom ahead.” I reduced throttle slightly and the sputtering
stopped. We began a climbing turn and took up a 310 degree heading
towards Wattisham, England.



We were flying abreast in a gradual climb. The Dutch Islands lay
below. At about 5,000 feet, I noticed light flak tracers right off Vic's tail. I
started taking evasive action as I called Vic over the RT (radio telephone) that
someone was shooting at us from the ground. He acknowledged but kept
flying straight ahead. I then heard and felt a “clunk” noise in the rear of my
plane. I checked the instrument panel and saw that the hydraulic pressure
gauge was on zero. I would have to manually crank the wheels down to land.
In O.T.U. (Operational Training Unit) at Orange County Airport in Santa Ana,
California, I'd had that experience of cranking wheels down while flying a P-
38. Infact, it happened two days in a row in the same airplane even after the
plane’s crew chiefreported that the hydraulic system had been repaired. That
incident came to mind as we continued our climbing attitude. Within a
minute or two, my right rudder pedal dropped from beneath my foot and the
rudder pedal cable lay limp on the floor of the cockpit. AsIheld the left pedal
steady, I began to wonder how I was going to land this airplane. Next the
stick, which controls the ailerons and the elevators, went limp. The plane
was trimmed for a slight climb, but I knew it would be only moments before
the plane would be out of control. It was time to go.

I radioed Vic that I had been hit and was bailing out. I pulled the
canopy release, unbuckled the seat belt, and started to stand up. My oxygen
mask hose and radio cord attached to my helmet restricted my attempt to free
myself. Time was short, soIjust took off my helmet and tossed it aside. Now
I could stand. From the seat, I dove headfirst from the right side of the
aircraft, pulling the ripcord of my parachute when I had cleared the plane.
Since I was wearing a back-pack type parachute which opens faster than the
seat-pack type, I neither felt the chute open nor the anticipated jerk we had
been told to expect. We had not practiced parachute jumps in training other
than jumping off a ten foot platform, for we knew the first jump had to be

right. Ireached down to make sure the dinghy seat pack was with me - and
it was!



The plane went into a spiral dive shortly after I left her, and I watched
as my brand new P-51 exploded on impact in the water below. Suddenly it
was quiet. Land was visible a few miles to the south. AsIfloated down, I felt
secure, although the leg straps of the parachute harness were tight and
uncomfortable. During training, we had been instructed that when landing
in water, we should release the leg straps, fold your arms across the chest to
prevent the harness from slipping free, and when you are 10 to 20 feet above
the water, lift the arms and slide out of the chute into the water. The
reasoning was that there was less chance of becoming tangled in the chute’s
shroud lines if you stayed with the chute. I remember, though, how difficult
it was to judge distance while descending over water.

Suddenly, I splashed into the water. While fumbling around in the
water, trying to release the chute strap, remove the harness and inflate my
“Mae West"” life vest, I put my foot down and touched bottom. The water, to
my relief, was just chest deep. I unpacked and inflated the dinghy with the
CO, cartridge and climbed in, much relieved. I had landed on a sand bar. As
I looked around, I could then see about 300 yards away that portion of the
sand bar that was out of the water. I paddled towards it.

Vic had watched the entire episode from above. He circled the area,
buzzed me, and waggled his wings as I waved to him.

The exposed sand bar was about 50 x 120 feet with nine bales of hay
bunched together at the high point. Knowing that Vic had radioed our
position, I made the decision to stay on the sand bar in the hope that the
British Air-Sea Rescue (ASR) would look for me. Fortunately, the weather was
clear and mild, the water calm and cool, but not cold. I was unsure of my
location, only seeing land to the south possibly two to four miles from the
sand bar. My lightweight flight suit over a wool shirt and pants, plus my
leather flight jacket and GI boots, suited me well. Luckily, my cigarettes were
in my shirt pocket and had remained dry. The Zippo lighter, which had been
in my pants pocket, lighted quickly after blowing on it a few times. We
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carried an Escape Kit in the leg pocket of our flight suit. The kit, which
contained a map, compass, hard candy, razor and blades, Benzedrine tablets,
sewing kit, language card, and some French francs, was sealed and dry, but
to my dismay, I had no food or water.

As the sun lowered and the tide advanced, I had to make a decision
whether to stay put or make a dinghy trip toland. As the tide stopped rising,
I decided to remain on the sand bar for the night, still hoping for ASR to
appear. By this time, my clothes and boots were practically dry, and the sand
bar was now about 25 x 50 feet with the bales of hay still out of the water. It
was a starry, moonless night and quite dark. I sat on the sand leaning against
a bale of hay, not wanting to fall asleep. I swallowed some Benzedrine
tablets and smoked to stay awake. My thoughts turned to home. My mother
would be grieving when she received that inevitable telegram from the War
Department. I also wondered about my buddies back at the base and what
Vic Wolski had reported during his debriefing. l had noidea of his unfortunate
episode in the North Sea. (See Vic's debriefing report in the Appendix). It
was a lonely night. Time passed slowly.

During the night, a lighted ship approached passing from west to east,
and I did something rather stupid. “Could it be an ASR ship,” I wondered?
Hoping against hope, I shot off a flare (included in the dinghy seat pack). I
was standing next to the dinghy and didn’t realize the flare had a kick when
shot. It popped out of my hand and landed in the center of the dinghy,
burning a hole about % x 3 inches. The ship didn't respond.

At daylight, the whole area was fogged in with visibility no more than
50 yards. With little wind and calm water, all was quiet. The fog lifted at
around 1100 hours and it was another beautiful fall day. With the dinghy
unusable, I put on the Mae West and waded into the water with my boots tied
to the Mae West strap. The water was colder than I remembered from the
day before, and as it suddenly deepened, I remembered the sewing Kkit.
Maybe my memory was awakened by the shock of the water and the distance
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of the land to the south. I retreated to repair the hole in the dinghy. The
sewing job went well. I pumped up the dinghy with the fabric hand pump
and launched my boat at about 1300 hours. Although the dinghy kit had a
sail, its two-piece horizontal board became my paddles. I was battling the
current, which drew me laterally to my intended direction, but the company
of a pair of porpoises made the journey interesting enough. The sewing repair
job held fast and didn’t leak a drop.

As I neared land at 1500 hours, I could see a dike along the shoreline.
A solid wooden fence stood at the bottom of the 12 to 15 foot dike. This short
stretch of fence provided the perfect place to stash the dinghy and conceal it
from someone walking above on the dike. I walked cautiously around the
fence and slowly crawled to the top. I looked in both directions along the
dike-top road and saw two men in civilian clothes talking to one another
about 150 yards to my left. I approached them in a friendly manner, and it
was obvious that they knew it was I who had parachuted from the downed
plane. We walked a short distance to a small farmhouse, the only building in
sight. It was the home of a young couple with an infant. The two men and
the couple talked in Dutch, and I soon found myself being escorted up a
ladder to a second floor loft. The food and tea to follow was the first I'd had

in about 36 hours. Again, realizing my good fortune, I went to sleep.

The next day, 9 October, the same two men from the dike came to see
me. We couldn’t easily converse, but using the map, I learned I was on the
island of Noord (north) Beveland. I had wrongly assumed that I was on the
Dutch mainland. Furthermore, the men said that the British forces were on
the other side of the island, which I felt certain was not true. According to
information we had, the front lines of the allied forces were advancing north
in Belgium near the southern border of Holland. I couldn’t dispute their claim,
and it became obvious that they wanted my stay to be a short one. I
understood their reticence and knew that if the Germans or a Dutch
collaborator discovered they had helped an allied airman, there could be
extreme punishment for the people involved. With the use of the language
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card and map from my Escape Kit, we established a limited understanding
and enough to know that I would be moving on when it became dark. I
thanked them as best I could.

Soon, one of the men led me down a road for about a half mile, advised
me to continue on this road, and bid me farewell. It was dark - no stars, no
moon, no light. It was difficult just following the road. I passed a few farm-
houses and heard an occasional dog bark. I didn’t smoke, since the glow of
a cigarette can be seen at a great distance in the dark. An artillery battle
started, but, fortunately, it was some distance away to the southwest. The
fierce shelling continued for about an hour and lighted the sky with each
blast. I had not experienced an artillery barrage before and was grateful that
it was not closer. We fly-boys fought from a vastly different perspective. I
later learned that the artillery battle was on the neighboring island of
Walcheren and was part of the Canadian Army’s offensive.

At one point, I came to a fork in the road. Being a natural left-hander,
I took the left fork. After walking a short distance, I came upon a dike with a
barricade across the road and a sign reading “verboten”. I turned around and
headed back to the right fork, eventually coming upon a village. An
unattended guard-house marked the entrance. We had been advised never
to enter a town or village at night, so I retraced my steps about a half mile
until I came to a group of houses. Across the road from one house was a hay
wagon. I crawled under, covered myself with hay, and went soundly to sleep.
The hike across the island had been a quiet one and I felt safe enough now to
rest. In the morning, I would approach the house across the road and ask for
help. I could not continue to wander for long on my own.

At early daylight, I was awakened with a start and sensed that
someone was nearby. A horse, it turned out, was at the fence next to the hay
wagon and whinnied. Shortly, he wandered off into the pasture. When I was
sure no one was in the area, I walked across the road, up the driveway, and
around to the back door of the house. I knocked on the door, and after a few

-9-



moments the door was opened by a young boy. I showed him the Dutch
phrase on the language card that stated, “I am an American pilot.” He was
obviously confused, turned around and left with the door remaining partially
open. A few minutes later the boy's father, shaving cream coating his face,
came to the door. I showed him the language card. He looked me over, and
with very little hesitation, invited me into the house. His wife was preparing
the morning meal for the family. They took me upstairs to a small second floor
bedroom, and I understood I was to stay in the room with the door closed.
Eventually, food and drink were brought to me. They provided a towel and
washcloth, and I shaved, washed, and felt somewhat presentable. So far, so
good. Irested and waited.

Later that morning, a different man came into the room and handed me
a sheet of paper typewritten in English. I learned that contact had been made
with the “Dutch Underground,” and I should not worry because they had
helped many allied airmen. It further outlined what their plan was: At dusk,
this man and I would be taking a bicycle ride and I was not to speak to
anyone. I would be provided with civilian clothes; this family would dispose
of my military clothing. I did keep my GI boots. I was not to carry
identification papers. I had none except my “dog tags,” which I would never
surrender, nor was I to carry a weapon of any kind, which I didn’t have. Also,
they wanted the photos of me in civilian clothes that were in my Escape Kit.
All pilots and airmen carried such photos to be used to produce bogus I.D.
cards if necessary. He also made a print of my right index finger.

The man, who said he was a carpenter, arrived on schedule with my
new outfit: shirt, pants, white turtleneck sweater, short wool coat, and cap.
I thanked the family and off we rode. I had not seen the boy since he
answered the door that morning. I don't know where he was, but adults,
being rightfully concerned that children will talk about an incident such as
this, made his absence easily understood. We rode quietly for about an hour
and only passed a few other people whom the man acknowledged. This was
farm country. If there were other villages, we avoided them. We eventually
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came to a farm, in the village of Kats, with a nice house and two large barns,
and went to the back entrance of the house. I was motioned to wait by a tree
while the man went inside. It seemed a long wait, probably no more than a
few minutes, before a nicely dressed young man came out of the house and
greeted me in English. What a pleasant surprise. His name was Willem de
Vor. He was a policeman and active with the Dutch Underground. He told me
that I would be staying here for the time being. It was the farm of Izak and
Marie van der Maas and their five year old son, Huib (pronounced Hibe). I
was invited into the van der Maas home and met Izak and Marie. Son Huib
was already in bed. My arrival was timed to follow Huib’s bedtime. Marie

served tea and some pastry while we became acquainted.

The van der Maas home had alarge open kitchen, living room, and two
bedrooms on the first floor. The living room was not being used so as to
conserve heat and electricity. There was a bathroom between the bedrooms
and a lavatory adjacent to the rear entrance to the kitchen. The second floor
was accessed by a stair/ladder, something I had not seen before. There was
a bedroom with a skylight, but no windows, and a storeroom. The bedroom
was for me, and in the storeroom a hiding place had been constructed behind

aremovable wall panel. Fortunately, I never had to use the hideaway.

The daily routine was explained. I would remain in my bedroom until
after dark and when young Huib was asleep, I was allowed downstairs to be
with Marie and Izak, given my evening meal, and permitted a trip to the
bathroom. “Wim" de Vor visited most evenings and since he spoke fluent
English, we were able to converse. Naturally we talked about the war and
conditions in Holland both before the war and currently. They wanted to
learn of my flying experiences and all I could tell them of America. Most
evenings the area was without electricity so it was spent in candlelight.
There was electricity during the day and I don't recall the reason it was
turned off. Occasionally, the electric power was on during the evening, and
we would listen to BBC radio and find out how the war was progressing.

These evening gatherings were very comforting and I felt relaxed. During the
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days in my windowless second floor room, and knowing that I was in enemy
territory, tension would build with every sound from the outside or evenin the
house. When Marie climbed to the second floor with my meals twice a day
and again when I was told it was clear to come downstairs in the evening, I

was never sure who was approaching my room.

It had been decided that since the Allies were currently in Belgium and
moving north into Holland, it would be safer for everyone if I were to remain
hidden until such time that the Allies were close enough to make contact.
The isolation of the island may have complicated the situation.

Izak and Marie were prepared to help downed allied airmen. I wasn't
the first to receive their hospitality. But naturally, for security reasons, there
were no discussions of others whom they had helped evade the Germans. A
few days after I had arrived at the van der Maas farm, Wim handed me a
photo ID card, that required my signature. I was now Nico van der Maas, a
cousin of Izak and Marie. I had been given the birth date of 18 September
1920; born in Zaamslag, Zeeland, and since 6 September 1944 had been living
at the Annapolder (van der Maas farm) in Kats. I was “doofstom” (deaf and
dumb) and by occupation, a baker. The ID was very authentic, complete with
one of the photos I had given the carpenter about a week before. The island
had little strategic value to the Germans, making it safer than usual. I hoped
I would encounter few, if any, Germans.

Marie van der Maas had scheduled some house cleaners to come in
weeks before my arrival on the scene. This was a regular occurrence a few
times each year, and she did not want to disrupt the schedule which might
create some suspicion. I would have to move temporarily to another location.
Izak's father and mother lived in the neighboring village of Kortgene. Wim
and Izak escorted me there one evening without incident. The elder van der
Maas was a kindly old gentleman with white hair and goatee and ubiquitous
curled pipe. From the second floor room where I stayed I could watch, from
behind typical Dutch lace curtains, German soldiers walking along the road
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about 50 feet from the house. They were the first I had seen. Five days later,
I returned to the farm.

Isolation made the days long. The morning and noon meals were
brought to me by Marie with a smile and a greeting, but no more. I was
grateful for the comfort and care. I would spend all day reading the English
language books that Marie provided, thankful for this pastime. I did
calisthenics daily and would move from chair to bed to read. I read nine

books; however, the only one I can now remember was Main Street by Sinclair
Lewis.

Meanwhile, the German troops were being pushed north and east by
Canadian and British troops, then evacuating themselves across Noord
Beveland to the island of Schouwen and on to the mainland. A few times
during the day, when little Huib was out of the house with his father, I would
come downstairs and stand behind a lace curtained window and watch the
German soldiers resting in the yard between the house and the barns. They
would fill their canteens with water from the well. They didn’t appear to be
crack troops but more like young boys and weary old men. Seeing this

activity, I figured it wouldn't be long before the Allies reached this island of
Noord Beveland.

The main product of the van der Maas farm was potatoes, so boiled
potatoes were served twice a day along with apples, cooked, sliced and
otherwise. Marie made a delicious paper-thin pancake (called a
pannekoeken) that was spread with jam then rolled and cut in bit-sized
pieces. We had an occasional piece of meat and more often, fish. Tea was
plentiful, but no milk, which I really missed.

Late one evening after dinner, while I was in the bathroom, there was
a knock on the back door. (The bathroom was off the small back entrance
hallway.) For this eventuality, Wim and Izak had established a signal word
that meant to leave the bathroom immediately and head for my second floor
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room as quickly and quietly as I could. I heard the knock, readied myself, and
waited. Wim and Izak went to the door, opened it, and saw three German
Army officers. Izak moved outside, closing the door behind him, as Wim
opened the bathroom door and gave me the signal. It didn't take me more
than a few seconds to get to my room. The Germans were not looking for
anyone; they were merely wanting a place to sleep for the night. As officers,
I suppose they used their privilege to sleep anywhere they wanted. They
were put in the spare bedroom on the first floor -- directly beneath my room.
I could easily hear their voices before they went to sleep and again in the
morning before they left. I slept little that night. I just lay motionless on my
back until Marie arrived with breakfast and I knew that the Germans had
departed.

Within a day or two, and with no advance notice, I was taken to a
nearby boat dock where two men rowed me across the causeway to the
island of Zuid (South) Beveland. I was directed by them toward a small
village nearby. It is there that I made contact with a Canadian Army
Reconnaissance Team (Royal Canadian Dragoons). I was standing along the
side of aroad in this village when they drove up and stopped. AsIintroduced
myself, the first comment by the Canadian trooper was, “We find you guys in
the oddest plaqes! " This all happened so fast that I did not get the chance to
thank or say goodbye to Marie and Izak, and being daytime, Wim de Vor was
not around. I wanted to return to Noord Beveland, but the Canadians would
not allow it, since they had not yet liberated that island, and there was the
possibility of a few Germans lingering in the area.

I spent the day with the Dragoons as they moved around the island,
primarily looking for “quislings” (those who collaborated with the Germans).
We searched a small cabin cruiser of a suspected quisling and found a Nazi
flag which the Canadians kept as evidence and a .25 caliber automatic pistol,
which they gave to me as a souvenir. That evening I was driven by truck to
Antwerp, Belgium, where I was interrogated for about three days by
Canadian Intelligence officers and given a thorough physical exam. I had
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complained of itching in the abdomen and groin area, and it was found that
I had contracted scabies during my stay on Noord Beveland. The treatment
was soaking for hours in a bathtub filled with a purple liquid. It did wash off.

The interrogating officer also facilitated the sending of a cablegram to
my mother to let her know that I was safe and uninjured. I was required to
sign a document prohibiting me from discussing the details of my evasion
experiences with anyone. This was done to protect the van der Maas family
and all the others who had provided help. I was issued a Canadian uniform
with no insignia, given a few Belgian francs, and was permitted to leave the
compound for a night on the town. I first went to the officer's club for a drink
and was eyed suspiciously because I had neither insignia nor rank on my
uniform, but actually no one asked who I was. In town, I went to a Marx
Brothers movie with French subtitles and afterwards to a nightclub, where I
had something to eat and even danced with an attractive young lady. The
next day I was driven by car to a Brussels airfield and flown to Paris, where
I spent the night in a small hotel in the city; and then off to London the
following morning by C-47 transport. My squadron was notified that I was
back in the UK., and Ed Fillipow, my best army buddy and roommate, flew to
London to bring me a uniform to wear. Unfortunately, we missed
connections, and I returned to Wattisham Airfield by train, as an unidentified
Canadian soldier.

Because I was classified as an “evadee,” my tour of duty in the ETO
(European Theatre of Operations) was over, and I was reassigned to the
States. I had completed 204 hours of the required 300 combat hour tour. I
flew back to the States in a C-54 military transport on Thanksgiving Day,
1944, and had two turkey dinners, one in Iceland, where I met a high school
classmate, a B-17 pilot who was on his way to England to start his tour. The
second dinner was served in Goose Bay, Labrador, before landing in
Washington, D.C. We were welcomed at the Red Cross snack counter with
fresh milk, the first I'd had since leaving the States seven months ago.
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Post War

In September 1945, I was separated from the Service, but remained in
the Army Air Corps Reserves. Typical of most veterans, I attended college on
the GI Bill, married Patty Lou Schoonover in 1948, and along with rearing a
family, began a career in the banking and savings and loan business. In the
fall of 1960, we had a surprise visit by Huib van der Maas, the young son of
Izak and Marie. Huib, now a handsome 21 year old young man, was in the
United States as part of a 4-H Club program. He had been studying farming
in the Midwest for a few months and was now on his way back to the
Netherlands. I had never met Huib or even seen him back in October, 1944,
so his visit was a special treat. He spoke English beautifully and had an
engaging personality. We asked if he would visit the elementary school that
our three sons attended. Not only did he talk in the classrooms, but the
school called a special all-student assembly where Huib spoke of his family
and farm in Noord Beveland and of his experiences during his visit to America.
Our contact with the van der Maas family after the War had been numerous
letters, Christmas cards, and occasional family photos.

In 1987, Patty and I had the opportunity to visit the Netherlands with
the express purpose of seeing the van der Maas family. Unfortunately, Izak
had died in 1978. My first meeting with Marie was a wonderfully emotional
moment. Our visit was especially nice with Huib as the interpreter. Marie
and Izak had moved from the farm and had built a charming home in the
nearby village of Kortgene. They had another son after the War. Kees
(pronounced Case) and his family now live in the house where I stayed 43
years before. We located the approximate area where I had come ashore in
my dinghy. The dikes had all been rebuilt much larger and higher following
adevastating flood during the winter of 1952-53. We also visited the van Hee
home, in the village of Kamperland, where I first made contact with the Dutch
Underground. Mrs. Van Hee and son, Makail, now in his 50's, still lived there
and had vivid memories of the incident. Mr. van Hee who came to the door
with shaving cream on his face had passed away. I also learned that Wim de
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Vor had emigrated to Canada following the War and died a few years ago.
We were hosted by Huib van der Maas and his charming wife, Betsy. They
have a son, Jacco, and daughter, Susian, both now in their late 20's or early
30's. The van der Maases are a prominent Dutch farming family going back

a number of generations. The farm is about 400 acres, a large farm today in
the Netherlands.

After the War, Marie van der Maas received a national commendation
from the Queen of the Netherlands for her efforts in sheltering allied airmen.
She and Izak had helped a number of men during the course of the War. I
think of Marie often and consider it a privilege to stay in touch with her and
her son Huib, and in some small measure, express my gratitude to this loving
and wonderfully unselfish family. They shall always be in my heart.
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MarieandJim - an emotional reunion
after ﬂ:r‘{q three years
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Huib Maorie IKees and Lizbeth van der Maas
In front of home where 1 stayed in | g44

Marie Patty Tim and Huib - ondike in

C\Ppmximoie location where 1 came

ashore on 8 Qctober 1944



Jim ond Mikail - ot back door of vanHee
home where cortacl was moade with Dyteh Undergmuncf

Jim and Mikail van Hee



171st Mission 7 October 1944

Quote:

OL. ZEMKE leading 49 P-51's up 0915 down 1528

... Lts. Victor Wolski and James E. Frolking, 436th
Squadron not yet returned (Lt. Frolking believed in chan-
nel) . .. Claims 2-0-0 air, 0-0-1 loco. . . . landfall in 1015
Alkmaar, Bergen, Egmond. Colgate reported bombers five
minutes late at L/F in . . . Past Nordhausen, as group
leader was moving up to front of column for second time,
gaggle of 30-40 Me 109’s was seen to be approaching from
the north at fast speed. E/A attacked in mass from 6-7
o'clock and then split-essed to left and down. One Me 109,
followed by Major Jeffrey from 26,000 to 1,000, shot down.

LT. J. E. FROLKING

Left wing of Me 109 who fought with Col. Zemke and Lt.
Benoit, broke off in dive at 520 mph, 10,000 feet, as group
leader closed in.

Unquote.

To date, this is the longest mission the group has been
on, both in time and distance. The average flying time for
pilots was somewhere in the neighborhood of six hours.
While the deepest point of penetration was at Brux, Czecho-
slovakia, south and slightly east of Berlin. Lt. Wolski re-
turned home in a few days, but Lt. Frolking didn't come
back until 4 November. It seems that after hitting the
water, he tried desperately to get his dinghy inflated and
himself aboard. Finally, he let himself sink into the water
and found the bottom just about three feet below his belt.
After “vacationing” on one of the Dutch Islands, he made
it home OK.
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CLASS OF SERVICE | -

This is a full-rate
l Telegram or Cable-
! gram unless its de-
ferred character is in-
- dicated by a suitable
symbol above or pre-
ceding the address.

James E. Frolking

|  First Lieutenant James E. Frol-
king, 20- -year- -old fighter pilot, has
.|beén missing in’the European the-

ater: since Octo- -
ber 7, his par-
ents, Mr. and
Mr's. W. B.
Needs, 2321 S.
Overlook Rd.,;
Cleveland
Heights, said to-
day.

Holder of the:
Air Medal, the
pilot had re-
.cently been pro-
.moted from-sec-

Air.  Force station. An alumnus of
Cleveland Heights High  Schoel,

/| Lieutenant Frolking was employed

by Ball Cooms & -Co. before he:en-

wings_ in- November, 1943 at Wil-
liams Field, Ariz. g

WESTERN
UNION™

A. N WILLIAMS
SSSSSS

ond lieutenant at his English Eighth ®

tered the Air Foree. He received his’

e

SYMBOLS

DL=Day Letter

NL =Night Letter

LC=Deferred Cable

NLT =Cable Night Letter

~N Ship Radiogram -~

The filing time shown in the date line on telegrams an

i

id day letters is STANDARD TIME at point of ongm Time of iecelpt. is STANDARD TIME at point of destination

Y24 b4 GOVT=WUX WASHINGTON DC OCT 26 146%”“""” 2
MRS FLORENCE C NEEDS- | %iga

\(4

'ﬁLR 2321 SOUTH OVERLOOK RD CLEVELAND HElGHTS-

THE SECRETARY OF WAR DESIRES ME T0 EXP:ESS HIS DEEP REGRET

THAT YOUR SON FlRST LlEUTENANT JAMES E‘FROLKING HAS BEEN

REPORTED MlSSlNG

i
THE COMPANY WILL APPRECIATE SUGGESTIONS FROM ITS PATRONS CONCE’%\*ING ITS SERVICE

IN ACTION S48EE SEVEN;OCTOBER IN EUROPEAN
AREA FF FDRTHER DETAILS OR OTHER INFORFAT O ARE-RECEIVED
YOU WiILL BE~PROMPTLY NOTIF!ED~ |

J A BEIO THE ADJUTANT GENERAL.

|
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WAR DEPARTMENT

IN REPLY REFER TO: THE ADJUTANT GENERAL’'S OFFICE

AG 201 Frolking, Jemes E.
PC-N ET0222

WASHINGTON 25, D. C.

30 October 194k

*Mrs. Florence C. Needs
2321 South Overlook Road
Cleveland Heights, Ohio

Dear Mrs. Needs:

This letter is to confirm my recent telegram in which you
were regretfully informed that your son, First Lieutenant James E.
Frokling, 0757975, Air Corps, has been reported missing in action
over the European Area since 7 October 194k,

I know that added distress is caused by failure to receive
more information or detells. Therefore, I wish to assure you that at
any time additional informetion is received it will be transmitted to
you without delay, and, if in the meantime no additional information
is recelved, I will again communicate with you at the expiration of
three months. Also, it is the policy of the Commanding General of the
Army Air Forces upon receipt of the "Missing Air Crew Report"” to convey
to you any details that might be conteined in that report.

The term "missing in action” is used only to indicate that
the whereasbouts or status of an individual is not immediately known.
It is not intended to convey the impression that the case is closed.
I wish to emphesize that every effort is exerted continuously to cleer
up the status of our persomnel. Under war conditions this is a difficult
task as you must readily realize. Experience has shown that many persons
reported missing in action are subsequently reported as prisoners of
war, but as this information is furnished by countries with which we
are at war, the War Department is helpless to expedite such reports.
However, in order to relleve financial worry, Congress has enacted
legislation which continues in force the pay, allowances and allotments
to dependents of persomnel belng carried in a missing status.

Permit me to extend to you my heartfelt sympathy during this
period of umcertainty.

Sincerely yours,

or General,
utant General.



- REERCICHIER SQUIDRON
AAF STATION F-377
AP.C. 558  U.S. ARLY

10 October 1GLI

Cn Cctober 7, 194l4, I was leading Biscn Blue Flicht on a mission with
Lt Frolking as mv c=lement leader when Lt Frolking ard mwvself ran low cn
sas after we had escorted the »aml_.zs to the target.

Tle dispatched ourselves from the sqguadron ard headed for roace bv wer
o? Zruseels, Belgiumn, where we might refuel since we were low on gas. Since
our gacs reserve was tco low to continue, we set down at an emergenc+ airir-me

at Antwerp, Belgium at 1510, refueled and took of’ at approximatelv 1630.

"hile pessing over t:e Dutah Islands, procez3ing on a course home, Lt
Froiking 2211ed cn P/T, inforiaing me that his plene was not handlimg properlw
andé rejuested that I tske a check, noting that his tail wheel was dowr.

Fe tren gave & mcre definite description of his trcuble wien he told me
ke had no rudder contrcle Fis ship tker performed a violert peel-up with Lt
Frolking bailing out at appreximatels 5000', FHis chute opened at once and e
hit the water midwer between the Eastern ends of Schcuwen and M. Bevelard
Islends, Ve immedistelw inflated his dinghv and climbed intc ity while T

-
nctified Adr See Fescuee.

I tlen climbed to 12,000' and got a fix on mv pesiticne. 7T hovered cver
ris rrsitiecn until 1970, after having been notified bv R/T tket plares -ere
cermins to relieve me. Durirng the time I was patrolling the area Lt Frolking
wes located T buzzed him ard he in turn acknowledged bv waving. After he hit
the w=ter and inflated his ding' v a current cerried him East arrroximatelvw
1C0C vards durirg the time I was patrcllinge In this I am not pogitive, as it
‘s reascuable to believe the pilot mav have steered himself in that directic

ial
Yoond

~in. to make =z rock which was lcocated in micé-channel betweer. the ebove tr -
narel islands,

T get course for hcme and mv own plane conked cut, possitle due to A/A
oich Yeil fired upen me while petrolling, and 1 was campelled tc beil rcut at

X © - s
(el W oteKn
’ VICTCR J¥CLSKI, 0-7581!2,
. 1lst Lieutenant, Air Corpee.

SN S a ¢ Ry s v



A. [}36th Pighter Squadron Capt Mecre Ldg.
Bs A/C ™ 6 T™me ™ 17.C Time Dewn 2C0C
Ce ¥R 2

De AIR Seea Pescue Missior

E through B Nil

T Narretive

mher. first nctified ¢f a man ‘n ocean a flight was organized to go out dut ASR
3eid there was no need forl cne.. ‘

Sore time later ASR called for a relief ship to teke Lt Woiski's place. Capt
Yocre and Lt Spencer were dispatched about 1730, Lt Spencer having to turn dack,
Mo-re went on out tc a position between Wedlcheren end Schouwen Islends. Itws

dark b the time Mcore arrived and he and Wolski ~ere unable to join, Volski said
e hed cnlv 3¢ gal of gas left and headed home, Socn after he said he had to bsil
out and at that tire he was on a heading for home., lMocre got a fix on his position,
believed tc be near Wolski and dropped to 5008and came ncme cu the same path as
Yjolski but due to derkness could not see the water. HEe then returned home,

Meenwhile, Lt Fuwvcke had bsen in the tower, At 1700 he + .lled ASR for permission
to send relief ships out tiit permission was refused. At 1725 ASP called and acsked
for 2 relief nlanes and 4 for escort.s Lts Fuvcke, Strubv and Grasshoff tocok off at
17°% and the first two left 5 minutes derlier., Lt Huwcke flew directlv to Bradwed end
uren arrival was told to go to Marttlesham Heeth, There ke made rendezvous xith
¥impw and Lt Strubv. Thev escorted to L/F in and were instructed to return home,.

. . ] . . . ~

Nruner 2
8 Oct 1944

Alr Sea Rescue Mission

A. L36th FS Capt. Mare leadinge.

2. AC up 6 T/U 1st Section 1415+ 2nd Sectior 1510 T/D<1735

Co » Nil. De Alr-Sea Rescue Mission E thru H. N{l.

D, Nerrativey Sccured area, Blankenberg to The Hague, inlet between Walcheren and
Q

chouwen ISe, from 1500 hrs,-1650 hrs (lst Section) 1545 hra to 1650 hra. (2nd
:oticn) R/T tesrdy P-L7's orbitting dingheve P-47's were-low cn gas. Yalruas and
L e ~z waw to effect rescues Lt. Wolski picked up bv ASE launch vith "Sepgull®

VJ

» . L ] L - .

//;u.t"u { :y"‘/(;:
_ AIDRE E. HUYCKE,
§ 1st Lieut., Air Corps,

Air Sea Rescue Mission Repqrt



HE ADQU ARTERS
4,79TH FIGHTER GROUP
AP.0. 558  U.S,ARMY.

OFFICE OF THE CHAPLAIN,

10 October 1944.

Mrs, Florence C, Needs
2321 South Overlook Road
Cleveland Heightd, Bhio

Dear Mrs, Needs:

It is with the tenderest feeling of sympathy and understanding that I
write to you concerning your son lst Lt, James E, Frolking ASN 0-757975 who
is missing in action. By regulation I am the only person permitted to
write and therefore I speak not only for myself but also for the 436th
Fighter Squadron; the 479th Fighter Group; and puesuant to the request of
the Commanding General, Eighth Air Force,

In the period of his service with our Group Lt, Frolking had made a
fine place for himself, He was well liked by the men and had gained the
respect of his fellow officers, He had those qualities which caused us to
admire him and his work,

That mere words do not suffice in such a time as this we know very well,
Our prayers and our thoughts therefore attend you daily. We would urge that
you rutn to God as a source of strength and solace, The Psalmist has called
Him 'a refuge and strength' and it is our hope that He shall be just that
for you. Though His ways may sometimes be past our understa.nding we can
trust in Hin implicitly for our everlasting good,

Your son's close friends send their respects to you in a special way.
A1l join me in the prayer that God shall bless and keep you,

Very sincerely,

THOMAS R, BROWN, Capt.,
TRB/wdv .. & Cheplain, U. S. Army.
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W, e . orl. ol AR TEARTET
3y §. A. BRADONAS, L% s MU U™ 23 ALY ATR OWTES

vy ¥. ¥ w-lz" S agTTar
) . ‘

1 "SSIIG AR C2aW _TIPORT

IMPRORTAIMT:  THIS PPPCRT V'ILL BZ ol TwW.D IN TRTPLICAT. BY I\ CH ARMY AIR
"’O"Cj" ORGAITZATIC \.‘T.'I‘HIN «8 HOURS OF THZ 1L~ AN AIR CRT!
{IiBER IS OFFICIALLY RCrORTED ISSING.

le ORGAITIZATIOI: Loca“ion, by nume_ Sta, F-377 ; Cammand or Air F‘orco 71T EC
Group  [7oth ®. ; Squadron__ J36th Fa. ; Detachment,
2, 8FCIFY: “lags of Jonarturc_Sta. F- 377 Cmrscmuw
Targot or Imtended Destinats on___ar_y;_____ Typo oi liission _ Ramrod
Jo TIATHER COMDITIONS AID VISKSILITY AT TRME OF CRASH OR 'WHIN LAST REPORTED:_
ity M&mwtmm_g;ml raing in area,
4, GIV2; (aj DAY__T Momth gag Yoar 19.J. ; Timo_)630and Location Mid~Chennel K.
of last mown wnom\houta of miseinz q_rcr“ft. /to 1€éL5, ‘“issekerele & 17,
(b} Spocify whethor adreraft was last sighted (X); Last contact:d byBevelen

rJio ()); Forced dorm ( ); Soon to crash ( ); or Information not availa  Is.
ablo (). ‘

5. ATRCRAPT \VAS LOST, (R I3 EZLIZVED TO H\VE BEEN LOST, AS \ RESULT OF: (Chock
_only ono) Emcmy Aireraft. ( ); Encmy Anti-Aimrn.ft(ﬂ s Othor Circumstucos

s follows: _A/C =e3 Jired led or R,7, enéd ssid he had
no rudder contrrl - A/C did sharp nose-up when Qilot bailed out.
5o AIRCRATT: TYZE, MODEL AD SERIES __P-51D-1C ", A.F Serinl Mo. %
7. VICKIIVE OF AIRCR\FT, if any_ Neonpe
8o ZIGTIIZS: Tymo, Model and Srics__ y-1£50-7 3 AV Sorial
Mamber 5 (ﬂ ’
9, TNSTALLED “Z\PON rnish below lake, Typo and Scrind Mmbor) ;
% Cals w12L62U6 (F) _ b. (54) 0. l3L5PL (BA) d. _
Tridrideire 001315662 (BA)  £.131933° (BA) ”o_m%__gu__ .
» nuffaldl. TIE TRSONS LISTZD HEL(" "CRF. REPORTED AS: Battlo Casulity X
. or (b).Non Battlo Casuality
" 11, M HIR 27 PRRSONS ABGAID AIRCR. T; Crow 1 Passongors ; Total 1
Mo in full Drinl Currant
. l.lion Pogition {last Mo Firat)  Rank Numpor Btatus
N~-le_ T0Te FRCLEKTNG, JALES E. lat Jte Q=797979 MR F

12. —'I..zd TI:¢ DB.LO° THOSE PRRSONS WHO ARE BELICVED 70 YAVE LAST KNOVLZDGE OfF ALk-
ORAET, \MD CHECK APPROPINTE COLWEN TO INDICATE BASIS FR SMEE:

ock o onc Col
Contaotcd Sw
Name in Full Srial By . Inst Saw Forcad
(Logt Nwro First) Ropk MNmbor — Radio Sichtod Crash Landin:
1o JOLSEI, TICTCR lst Lt Q-758142 X
2e

Missing Air Crew RePort No.927|



CONZIDENTIAL  On

13, IP PBRSONTL AT RZLT VD TC H.VE SURVIV D, \UISCRALS xR q F THT
FOLLOWVING ST.T &iTS: (W Z.r ehu'os woro um,d w3 W‘b ‘%s
soon williing ax-ay fraa socne ox crash ; or (e} Any othc*r b JoTe¥:Tobel (uac,“\,
Filot_mas seen waving {ram (inghy = 3 miles from Sslouwen % i, Bevelarc Isiands,

14, ATTICH \TRLAL PHOTOGR\?h ii\P, CH.RT, OR SKTiCH, SHOWI!G APRCGIDOIT
LOCATION "H-RE .IRCR\rFT /AS L.SR ST_.N OR HI'RD IRQi.

15 ATTCH TVZTITMSSS DESCRIPTION OF CRLSH, FORCID LAMDIING, OR OTHER CIRCUM-
STANCIS IRTAIIIING TC :HISSING AIRCRAFT,

16, GIVE MUlC, RUNK AMD SIRLILL MERELN CI1 OTTICEXY IN CHARGZ OF SLWRCH, IF ANY,
IICLUDIMNG TESCRIPTION /1D ZUTII i ~'d E, Farr, C-£7/562 "cntrcller,

Ass Sl with. Talrus, Farwick, P=47 and Spitfire t-me
aircraft 7-8-9 Cctcber 164!, searchking srea from Cstend to Schouwen Is B, A

11 as two ASP missions originating from L3¢tk ¥ Sq as per ettachmert.

Dato of Roport_ 1C Cctober 1GLL -

_Flp L Cricoye

( Siznaturc of Pr J:ln" O ficer)
| JULEZ D. BISCAYAT
17. TH'RKS R YT ITN3S ST T2CNTS: L lejor, Air Corrs,
Cperaticns "fficer.

Havirz landed st Antwe:p A/D lue to a shortage of gas, Lts Trelkine ernd
Wolski proceeded cn ccurse home, takin~ off at 1(1‘%. Lt Frolxing calls¢ 'r 2/7
¢rmzlaining that the shin di@ not hendle prcperlv end asked Lt Tclski to crecke

The teil wheel was found to be dcwn and Lt Frolking further 3aid that te x=d
1

no rudder eccn’r-l. Tmedietel- thereafter, the ship did a viclent veel-up emd -
he bailed cut et 500°'., The chute opened &% cnce. The pilot larled in the
wa*ter, inflated dingh endé climbed intc it.e This =z pear e sandtar irn the
charnel “etween Schcuwep ard IT. Bevelend Islends, The current was flcowing Zest,
Lt Wolski —wernt to L0001 tc get a fix, vemained until stort ~f sas., Te left
et 1907, ravine YWep assured that rescue craft wes on the wa-e Lt Frolkio

7as arperentlew unicijured, as he waved each time Lt ielcki huzzes his “osit‘cr..




De tat. her bezn: \"m cfnt bewu: gerccn.-.
‘tigde n:pl.dn fiet :teallen tijde hij
zich té amgen en desgevorderd - te ver-
tobnen aan’ iederen opspormgqmbtonmr.
Talsmede win- alle ambrenaren of andere
personen, door wie zulks ingevalge eenig
steelfils voorschrift worde verlangd.

- Geldiy gedurende vijf jarves

fMIaBRUlV WORD r G.STRAFT

00753
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o HEADQUARTERS -
LUROPELN THEATER OF OPLRATIONS
. P/ and X Detachuent
‘., ' Military In’celligenoe Ser_vice

REPORT FOR THE_ADJUTLNT. GENZRIL'S ( OFF ICE
and. Qp’“STIO [T ORI, 8. 9(WEa)_] PERSONNEL

[ -d

(Date)

v‘ Lefct N HES 1775 | o -
Egpugne Jos Z%LT o o R
':,-C;/_»z_%[ywnz‘__w . S - s Date M:LSSlng in Action: _[”‘_;J{_,‘,{’_

arget) "(NWadber of r;lissions)
' Returned to UK:_ ) [~3-4Y

| .‘MJH_&&.@«%@ﬁ GR.

MEIDLRS OF CRad: (List neLes by positions and indicate what ha.ppen'e-d to econ one) .

- PIIOT TAMES E, FrRowk/ NG

. o WATEC GETWEIN
~Date, tiuc and avproximate location of plane crash- or landing, IO ')-bl‘/ N.BEVELAND o+
. . ) SCHOUWEN | St
Nature ard extent of damage to pla:ne when source bailed out. Was it on [11\,, cte?
ConNT
ONTRoL CLABLES N TAIL SHoT @wey - NoJ oN FIRE
At anp roxz_umtply what Jt:.tude daid source bail out?

oo o F.
Were any of the crew injured or k.illed before the plane crashed? /\/ o

“What renbers of the crew bailed out? Did their parachutes open? N -

- Did t plane ex'plod.e on- stmk:x.ng tb.c, @23;55 \/ t.S'

D1c1 curce sec any Obhor membero of the crew dead or alive after reaching-the ground?

N»o QICE\,J ' . ' Nowc

Did he receives any. information from othurs as to whethur any other ncnburs of The crew
wore Jend or alive? If so, give details furnished by his informant and whethor the
other crew menbors were identifisd b Ly nams or othezmse.

7\/0 Crew

(ovar)



‘Did source exaiine the Wréck&ge of the plane? If so, vhat. was its c_ond.itign? v /\/0

- If the plc ne crashed in W'“t:;r how f'tr was the plane fron land and by w ot i ’c&{mv‘.ﬂ'&s
gource rescued ond what life: raf‘t.s, wreckoge, etc., remained on the surface thot
would have assisted other pv.,rsonnel to keep a.floa.‘b.

/mu.:. FrRoM \,rwo - BAJLEO ovT - Usto 'om@\y

G s 7 K s . v iy
\ .. o Mg . 'l

Wnat 15 source's on.m.on as Yo the. fato o.c the other crew menbers and his rcason for
hlu opinion? - : :

/\:lq‘c__eew,-'

Were rou wounded? /\[
0

Wers you in Geriian hands? N s
o

Did you kill'e.n‘;rfGemris in escaping? N ’

Have you previously given the naues of your helpers? e _ )
List eny naomes previously omitted, showing what help was given.

No re
Whet security briefim;; *_flwere you given?

hat souviners Co you still possess?
TORIEGN MONTY
- v ‘ o .
A3a So. Querrvoic Ko. Creverare H‘E'G'H—TS Onio

" Hone address,

Llct neges of «rerican or Bfitish persomnel believed to have been a.:r'r:,o’cccl by Gornans,

4 N [(FNT

List names of American or British personnel believed to be evdding.

Nomg
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) EAEF 267
E. & E. REPORT No.. " L+5:9 WBA/1/£250.// 1 T ORSEERET:

1.5.9 (WEA)

(Applies to all BRITISH, CANADIAN, U.S. & ALLIED PERSONNEL)
EVADED CAPTURE/ESCREEDCEROH. (Name of Country)..... HOLLAD.

-=" For All Personnel.

No......0= 757975 Rank..... /L& " Name. FROLKING James B,
' : (U.K.: Acting, Temp. or W/S)

Decorations: (U.S.A.A.F.: No. of m!sslions.)‘ Alrg}edalmthBClubters.511111.3510115.,'
Were you wounded? Give details.. —

Ship (Navy), Unit (Army), Sqn. (Air Force) ... 436 FLPREET BURe

Div. (Army) or Gp. (Air Force) %79 GD. . . . ... 6. lJob (Pl. Comd., Rfn., etc.) ..FiLlot. .
Date of Births0..#917.7‘—.1..:19.2%_“. e -8. Length of Service......... 2 TS
Peace time occupation .Student, .. . .. w10, Private address..... 2321, SOUTH OVARLOCH RD,
' ’ CLAVELAWD HITILS, OHIO.
Did you carry any form of identification, or photograph?.......... Identity Discs.
Do you speak French, or ahy_ other forgigﬁ ianguage N (oL
' FOR R.A.F. ONLY.
No, and Tocation of O. T sossdmidoeniosmonmsmin st i R e A S YT S

No. and location of Cpnvéi'slAdn'Unltf*-“" _
FOR ALL AIR FORCE PERSONNEL AND/OR AIRBORNE bR PARACHUTE TROOPS
WHO BALE OUT

Post in Crew V Pilot.

Other members of crew, and information about what has happened to them.

Type of aircraft, piace, date, time of depafture

OCT 7. 194k

Where and when did YOU:VCOI’T'lé}dO.'Wn r . HOLLAD 1/100,000 sheet 3, 270450, 1700 hrs.
v s1nC

. ¥ ' o o 3 - G
How did you dispose of your parachute, harness and mae west? Left in Sea.

| EscaPe and Evcxs':on Report No.2§l4



. Mep Used: HOLLAD 1/100,000 Shest 3

1. LISSION. --I 1took foff (bh.4Ahe 7 .OCT 44'at #1100 hrs:toiprovide:£ighter escort to

i 3 essfully accomplished
f’m sations Oombll;l;ﬁ Gep VAR [ﬂ(p imja.;ilun ¥es. gucce ssfully I

but on the rethrn trip I ran out of' petrol,” ' T ‘refuelled at AdTaRP
- and took off for houe a.t abqu:t;uwl.u h.rs. :

2. Baled out Wnilst crossing the coast on a bearing of 310 debru,s from ATTVERP
in sea, I was hit by:lipht flak, Wy .eleva‘tor rudder, jand controlicables were
shot away and I lost control efithe aimcraft; At sbout 5,000 £t I
N . baled out and landed oun. a sandbank md—way 'between the tvio islands
' of North BEVELAND-and SCHOUWEN. - . LA aae s
3. Seen by Another MUSTANG Pilot had seen 1f1e:‘1and iHi%he “son and MEE he circledt
Lustan; me whilst I waited for Alr Sea Rescue to appear. ,This a.:rrcraft olrcled
Pilot. ne for about en hour' before he finally” llsavipeéred STHA) ALy
v % o AY Lol B0 Uit il Ld
b OCT 8the T waited ln my “ding cHy on ‘Lho sandbank untllﬂdé.boukc 1100 'hrs the

foilloving mor'n;r,n&hop,lng thgt " Air Sea RescugMwould: -appear,, . Zventaally

I decided to make for "che nearest island which was N, BbVLlLA.iD. Af ter drifting
and paddling foxs ADProxX:;: 2‘Z hrs T landed at.approx. 220400, .

5+ Helwp. I fvd a ShO"‘u distance to a f‘amnhouse declared my identit j to the
farer,. a.nd asked him for directions. He took me in, gave me food
end driéd my clothes, I shtiyéa-initiis: houseliger! “%he nighty:snd witilli
1900 hrs on the 9th OCT when I umrtqd to walk for I\.O‘{TH‘T\*“ 275360, vhich
I undsrstood was occupied by the Brikish, ' "THerd  werd 50 1fianJ rogds
that I never found thevillpge and;eventually found myself at CAPLRLAND
205385, I slept in the—ft eldS“under a haycart for the night.

6. 10th 0C™, The next day I declared myself to the farmer on. WhObC Tand I hag’" slent
The farmer took me into the house and some half. .an hour, later, at about..
o7 ju hrs another man was bruu ht to me, From th_s voint my Journey
‘wag_ arrangedi ' , :



1.5.9 (WEA)

2/
APPENDIX “B” TO E. & E. REPORT No... 1:S:9 Wii/1/250 / /817

Llst of all milltary information which you observed or were told while evading. Give fullest possible details.
(Airﬁelds, troop encampments, coastal and interior defences, A.A. batteries, radar installations, troop movements,
results of Allied bombing, location of enemiy factories and ammunition dumps, enemy and civilian morale, etc., etc.).

N6 0= T51975. .. Rank.....M/Lb...... Name... FROLKING Jemes H. .. . . ...
Date of interview............ VHOVE Sew
.. Evaluation of l-nf'ormant's
AN B—It is of the utmost importance that when giving information on the above subjects - credisllity;
. you state clearly:— -
Key.
(1) Date, time and place where you obtained the information.
|.—Reliable.

(2) Was it the result of personal observation or a report by someone else ?
' 2.—Credible.
(3) If not from personal observation who was the source (i.e., waiter, farm

labourer, hearsay, cafe rumour, etc.), and how accurate do you estimate the |- 3.—Questionable.

source to be? .
4.—Undetermined.

1lian Used: HOLAD 1/100,000 Sheet 3. 1. Reliable.

1. lvine Bombs. Launched from Island of SCHOUWEN
(Perzonal observation & Dutch Civilisns
16 CCT Ll

Tos CeseI.(a) HQ FIRST CDIt a:m
GeSe Lo (-b) - L
. I.0. 8L Gp., R.AF.
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1.5.9 (WEA)
APPENDIX “C” TO E. & E. REPORT No.. TI:5:9 \"fEA/1/250-//g7

If further circulation of this information is made, it is important that its source should not Be divulged.

No......0=. 757975 ...~ Rank 1/Lt Name. FROLETNG  James I,

1. NOV=EBER 1944,

.ap Used: HOLLAWD 1/100,000 Sheet 3.

1, 10 OCT i The farmer at CALPIRLAD ( 205385 ) introduced me to a Carpenter,

vho told me to wait., He returned at 18.00 hrs with civilian clothes
and written inscructions in English,
2, Tarmer
&

iic set off on bicycles and arrived at a large farmhouse some 2 Ims
Policeian,

SeW, of KATS ( Approx 328360 ).  The carpenter left me here and handed
me over to the farmer and a member of the Dutch Police vho spoke Lnglish,
The farmers name wass
: VA DER IIAAS.
The friend's name , who spoke sSnglish, was:

WILIEN D& VOR,
T CullieR HOUSE,
. KORTGELE.
VAT DeR 1AAS hid me in his house for a prox 12 days. I remained
hi:iden upstairs without the kmowledge of the servant or the small son.
2
3. 22 oCT, On the SATURDAY night ( ‘ééiﬁ OCT ) I left for the home of VAN DIR
L' father as the house where I was staying was to be thoroushly
cleaned and we did not want to let the servants into the secret.
I stayed with lir VAif DER MAAS ( senior ) until the THURSDAY night ( 26 OCT )
On the 26th OCT I returned to the home of the son for a further 3 days.
L, Contact | . at approx mid-day on the 30th I heard the CDiiS had occupied the
Ci i3, peninsula apposite KORTGENE. = The Germans scemed to have already .
evacuated to the NURTH, and I was taken by the Free Dutch by wotor launch
tron ORTGENE to where the CDKS were on the opposite pier at 280350.

(=



No 0= 127975 Rank e ML Name _FROIKING James H. . .

um: 1,36 Fi hter Sqn, L79 Fighter Gp. ' U.S.A. A F,

':? Suggest:ons for improvement of escape equlpment and training come largely from those who make use of them. Your
R report and comments will help others to evade or escape capture.

3‘Alo's BOXES.

"’(3) Did you use your alds box 2. : Yes.

“{(b) If not, why not ? -

22 (c) Ifyou used it, st:ate briefly when and where ... Throuzhout the whole of my evasion.

:'J) .What djd you use ? Razor.' Sweets, Coupass.

(e:) ADId any of i:he Items prove unsatlsfaetqry ? : No,

“ (f) How did youvﬁnally dispose of the box ? ...Taken by Dutch,

(g) "Can you suggest any way in which the contents of the aids box might be changed to make It of greater use,
- bearing in mind that it cannot be larger ?

Iucluue more Razor Bdades, Sugp,est language crad could be more comprehensive,

(a) Did you carry a purse ? Yes: ....... If not, why not ?

' . State colour of purse Brown,

(b)DId you use it 7 ) No, |

(C)lf so which of the items In it were used ? Maps ? Yes.

“Compass ? Yes. " File ? No.

. Foreign currency No, State countries and amounts used ?

:What was it spent for ? ... ..Given to Dutch,

B d) “How did you dispose of : Maps ..Taken by Dutch. File

,v._Compass ' Ta"-;eh by Dutch. .. Surplus currency Taken by Dutch,

o * Note: All money in Purse was French currency.
.";Were you issued any extra compasses or further aids to evasion ?

4.--_--‘PASSPORT SIZE PH OTOGRAPHS.’ .

. 'Dld you carry any passport size photographs. 2 If so, how many 7 ... 9.3 Full face. 3 Bach Profile.
' '._"Dld‘ ou use them? No.

51 LECTURES

'(a) Were you lectured on evasion and escape ? State where, when, and by whom if posslble ! -
GO)CTI._U, YORES, LAY 1944, Also by own I.0.

' ~»'(b) Dld you find the lectures of value Yes.

(c); Do you have any suggestions based on your experlence Wthh will help other evaders and escapers 7 ... SR
: Officers of Dutch Police camnot be trusted. Ordinarv noliceman prove halnfnl




RESTRICTED

WAR DEPARTMENT
The Adjutant General’s Office, Washington

AG 3836 (1 Jul 43) OBSBM,, , ' 6 August 1943 \ KLS/el:2B-939 Pentagon

SUBJECT : Amended In‘stn;,ctlons Concerning Publicity in Connection with Escaped Prisoners of War, to include Evaders
of Capture in Erfemy or Enemy-Occupied Territory and Internees in Neutral Countries.
TO : . The Commanding Generals,
) Army Ground :
Army Air Forces :
: The Commander-in-Chief, Southwest Pacific Area
The Commanding Generals,
Theaters of Operations :
Defense Commands :
Departments :
Base Commands :
The Commanding Officers,
Base Commands :
Director, Bureau of Public Relations.

1. Publication or communication to any unauthorized persons of experiences of escape or evasion from enemy-
occupied territory, internment in a neutral country, or release from internment not only furmshes useful information to the
enemy but also jeopardizes future escapes, evasions and releases.

2.  Personnel will not, unless authorized by the Assistant Chief of Staff, G-2, War Department General Staff, publish
in any form whatever or communicate either directly, or indirectly, to the press, radio or an unauthorized person any account
of escape or evasion .of capture from enemy or enemy-occupied territory, or internment in a neutral country either before or
. after repatriation. They will be held strictly responsible for all statements contained in commumcatlons to friends which may
subsequently be published in the press or otherwise.

3. Evaders, escapees, or internees shall not be mterrogated on the circumstances of thelr experiences in escape,
evasion or internment except by the agency designated by the Assistant Chief of Staff, G-2, War Department General Staff, or .
the corresponding organization in overseas theaters of operations. In allied or neutral countries, Amerlcan Military Attaches are
authorized to interrogate on escape, evasion and internment matters.

4. Should the services of escaped prisoners of war, evaders, or internees be deemed necessary for lecturing and briefing
such services will be under the direct supervision of the agency desxgnated by the Assistant Chief of Staff, G-2, War Department
General Staff, or the corresponding organization in overseas theaters of operations.

5, Commanding Officers will be responsible for instructing all evaders, escapees, and internees in the provisions of
this directive which supersedes letter, AG 383.6 (5 Nov. 42) OB-S-B-M, 7 November 1942, subject : Instructions concerning
Publicity in Connection with Escaped Prisoners of War and other previous instructions on this subject.

By order of the Secretary of War :

/s/ J. A. ULIO

J. A. ULIO
Major General,
The Adjutant General.

1. Information about your escape or your evasion from capture would be useful to the enemy and a danger to your
friends. Itis therefore SECRET.

2. a You must therefore not disclose, except to the first Military Attache to whom you report, or to an officer
desngnated by the Commanding General of the T heater of Operations, or by A. C. of S., G-2, W.D.
(1) The names of those who helped you.
(2) The method by which you escaped or evaded.
(3) The route you followed.
(4) Any other facts concerning your experience. .
You must be particularly on your guard with persons representing the press.
You must give no account of your experiences in books, newspapers, periodicals or in broadcasts or in lectures.
You must give no information to anyone, irrespective of nationality, in letters or in conversation, except as
specifically directed in Par. 4.

e  No lectures or reports are to be given to any unit without the permission of A C of S., G-2, W. D., or corres-

pondmg organization in the theater.

ao o

CERTIFICATE
I have read the above and certify that I will comply with it.
I understand that any information concerning my escape or evasion from capture is SECRET and must not be disclosed
to anyone other than the agency designated by A. C. of S., G-2, War Department, the corresponding arganization in overseas

theaters of operations, or to the Military Attache in a neutral country to whom I first report. I understand that disclosure to
anyone else will make me liable to disciplinary action.

RESTRICTED
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' ADVANCE HEADQUARTTRS
UNITED STATES STRATEGTIC AI2 FORCES IN FIMOPE

i } _ ATO 633
Office of the Commanding General

;}\hu;—h" S
?nﬂ,h :In
Ta .
SITRITCT:  Nrders. ‘ | '
' ; 11/3/h

T0 : TPersemnel Concerned, (Mate)

1. TAC in confidential instructions of CG, S Stratesgic Air Torces in
Europe, AP 623, the following 0 and M WP wwith -the lesst possitle delay to
the U7, rcporting upon érrival to Dir of Int, Hg, TS Strategic Air Forces in
Europe, APN 632, for dy. !

lst Lt., Frolking, J. E. 0-757975

2. The above named 0 and FM heving recently returned fr-m o ¥IA stetus
have been identificd insofar as pos' ible thru icterrngaticn by I -0 (WEAY G=2
SEAFF in accordance vith uec*lrlty rcegulations, :

By commang of’ Licutcnent Gencral SPAATZ:

4
/ P
J« B GOPDOI\T
{ Coloncl, AGD,
J Adjutant General.



v

James L. Frolkino
(Name)

MEDICAL HISTORY SUIRIARY: (Here include all instances of hospi-

talization, removal from flyiung stutus, etc., with dates, diag-
noses, LOD, and disposition.)

llone

REASON FOR RETURN TO THE ZONE OF INTZRIOR: (If because of com-
pleted operational tour, so state with date. If case of opera-
tional fatigue, give date dlaguosis uede and details. If not
operational fatigue, so state.)

Completed Operctional Lour 7 October 19LL

FLIGHT STATUS: (Here include statement whether or not on flying
status., If not, explain fully).

Flying 3Ztatus

DATE OF LAST FLIGHT. 7 COctover 19LL

MEDICAL BOARD FINDINGS: (If individuel has appeared before a
mcdical board, give findings and date when findings were reached.)

Tone

In what State is it desired to spend Leave or Furlough?

gq @owd.w.a Colpd- me

ST@IATURS OF FLIGHT SURGa(N




g FROLK\NG‘. _ 'SECRET

. MISSION . F.0. . DATE . TYPE OF MISSTON . comamr TIME_ - .. ' FEMARKS.

12 Nep. 6 6-6i44 . Patrol IR e T F-377:/to FRENCH COAST :: -
i 14 Neps 1l * "6-7-44 * Patrol "“‘ s ARG - F«377 to C}iERBOURG_,;“'_"l(‘“_ " kS
¢ ¢ 17 - Nepe 25 6-8-44 . - Patrol © 3:25 .7 F-377 to LE HAVFE :
A 18 ° Nep. 27 ' 6-9-4) “Patrol = 1:45° .  F-377 to FRENCH COAST ol
19  Nep. 29 6-10-44  Patrol - . 320" " . " F=377.to CHERBOURG " e
T 21 Nep. 37 © €-11-44  Patrol - =~ - k05" . F=377 to F.ASTBOURNE ~
24 Yep. 45 6-13-hl Patrol : 3130 - F-377 to FFENCH COAST;' i
¢ &, .0 w25 - Nep. 48 6-14-L4)4  Patrol - ‘4210 - F-377 to FRENCH COAST *, .-
i " 26 Nep. 51 6-14-L4) Patrol © " hi05 - F-377 to FRENCH COAST = - .- .
28 Nep. 57 6-15-44  Patrel: h120 - F-377 to FRENCH COAST
34 398 - 6-19-44 Bomber Escort 4:45 F-377 to GRANDCAMP-VIRE
35 402 6-20-41 Bomber Escort .- 1:55 - F-377 to FE.SEDORF-FANOVER ;
. 36 407 6-21-4)  Domber Escort 5:30 * F-377 to HAMBURC-BREMEN- BERLIN
37 o1 6-22-4h Fighter-Bomber 3:20 -~ F-377 to CHAUNY-RFEIVS
39 s 6-2h-4} Bomber Escort o 5105  F-377 to BFEMEN-CUXHAVEN . #
L1 418  '6-25-L4Y = Boinber Escort = 2130 .. F-377 to ccmmr\mumoms-sm!s.‘
L3 " )21  6-26-h4  Bomber Escort Li40.  F-377 to LEBACH .~ °
i 422 6-29-41; Bember Escort - .« “_:l_lﬁlﬁhO'f' ~ F-377 ;to WAFFL N“OLZ-HANOVER
46 427  7-h-h4 " Bomber Escort - - 1350 . . F-377 to SAUMUR . .
47 429 7-4-LL - Bomber Escort . B35  .F-377 to.SAINI'ES/NANI'IES_
51 436 7-7-h4 Bomber Escort : 4135 - F-377 to NORTHEIM _.:@ .°.
53 441l - 7-11-L44 = Bomber Escort . = 5105 . - = F-377 to DIJON AREA-- . .,
54 442 T=12=44 Bomber Escort = 5120 © .- F=377 to SCHWEIGHAUSEI! #
55 . bbh . 7-13-44 . Bomber Escort ' -1:50 .. F-377 to METZ AREA.-. . . i .
65 . 1,68 7-27-4 . Strafing 2445 ' F-377 to EAST.OF TROYES .
67 470 7-29-44 Bomber Escort - <5135 . F-377 to SONDERSHAUSEN,
€8 72 7-31-44 Bomber Escort . 4125 . F-377 to BUCHENBEUREN - .
T2 478, 8-4-L4L- = .Bomber Escort ' . - L350 . - F=377 to KIEL - 'r'.;.*l_-":' =
- Th 187, 8-6-4k4 Bomber Escort - . . §:10 = F-377 to BAMBURG - .o %'
75 hoo  8-7-4) Patrol Sweep = - }3150 . F=377 to ggﬁ{«g#ﬁﬁé fem
T 496  8-9-4) .. Bomber Escort . ' 4125 . F-377 to TRIER: -~ N -,
79 498 . B8-10-4l . Strafing . 3125 . . F-377 to VESOUL \¥mRRELE J.
"~ 80 . 504 ° 8-11-h4  Patrol Sweep k120, . F-377 to LORIENT/BREST ' 'O ,:-..f
86 511D/ 8-13-44 Fighter-Bomber . Y115 .- F=377 to ST. QUENTIN - -
87 © 513 . 8-14-L44 : Fighter-Bomber ~13330 ,- F-377 to TROYES R T 1T
89 .. 518 8-16-L44 - Bomber Escort - - 5105 - . F-377 to HALBERSTADT ¢ _ o
90 519 8-17-4l. -~Strafing . "\ = 5115 ~ F-377 to DIJON AREA T
96 535 :.. 8227-44. - Bomber Escort ' 5150 - F-377 to WILHELMSHAVEN
98 539 8-28-44 - - Fighter-Bomber -~ ~ 3310 - . F-377 to EINDHOVEN
.99 .50 8-29-44 = . Fighter-Bomber B 4105  F-377 to NAMUR 7
. 101 548 9-3-44 - = Fighter-Bomber . 3145 " F-377 to BEREST o
©102° - : 550 9-5-4i Strafing 5150 - . F-377 to ﬁ;ggggg/mnsmusm_
'x- 10k - 555 9-6-1;4 strafing “ w3 55- ; F-377 F° KOBu:NZ/BINGm
10 - 576 . 9-17- l;h, . (Fighter Sweep - 3:15 "Sw. ARNHEM
111 578 .9-18-21[; :1.; Bomber Escort . . ln_SO ' NE EINDHOVEN
112 580 ; 9-20-4k ... Strafing | .3;45 %% F-377 to ZWOLLE
117 ‘591 9-28-L4  Bomber Escort :':i- - }120 i F-377 to MAGDEBURG '
118 ... 592 ' 9-30-h4. Bomber Escort .-__ ‘1130 - F-377 to HAMM - '.:
122~ . 599  10-6-4) Bomber Escort 6305 I F-377 'to BERLIN | 1 °
123 . 600 . 10-7-44 - Bomber Escort © 6300 . .F-377.to BRUX . . .

Awards / Decorations

Distinguished Flying €ross (DFC) TOTAL COMBAT MISSIONS THIS TOUR.“.'.52"
Air Medal with 4 Oak Leaf Clusters TOTAL COMBAT HOURS THIS TOUF......207nh0
French Croix De Guerre with Palm  TOTAL CLAIMS THIS TOUR:; , -

....,. Sam 9

8th Air Force Unit Citation .- 4 ONE (1) FW190 DAMAC.’ED (AIR) S S
European Service Medal -/ “ONE (1) FW190 DESTROYED (GROUND) e B
American Service Medal < ONE (1) 1“”190 DAMAGED (GROUND) :

World War II Victory Medal A ; SRy L

! 5 . : LT

“ Lo T £ S S
B L ,,,4...,......‘,,.,-. Lo L T S e S



. L. J. v. d.. MAAS
! TELEFOON 217
GIRO 298544

R KATS

MD/%&««% a%«/&(/é/le/&ém/ow@w

W%/M o £,
ﬁ/’ w Adg a bamae- ¢ %Z.Le. //we%x loen o

M—Zi&% l/f‘/q7 Zz/ﬁf/«.é/:ccs Al M;%

74/%/0.&&,. Py cen  F tomo MW&Q/«/



Mt Hs fee S ten ot bt ihe Le .,

a Fria Ll /M//, Z/ﬂ»u-’/ e Cte 9&—;‘/7. MC@&

M7m ace i, Hlestdit CoediZiine,

,(/éoLo e e G » Aoy S |
/’Z/&//k;y’ /?/CC%A%; e o er Lo B

//a,«,_,7) Za/z ﬂwbn~lzﬁ,¢r‘,§/}—/b&qc&ffzq

M.J‘s -
aj »Cl/ Vas der MTaas

Am/a/@r‘ /5
A ats

L eela-—xt.



TELEGRAM-ADRES: ,ENSI” GEBR. HAA
TELEFOON 229 (K 2952) BR. HAAEKRNS,

POSTREKENING 92766:c

Codes:
Bentley, A.B.C. 5th. Ed,
Bentley Phrase HUIZENe FHﬂHand) Novenfbel‘ 29: 1%47.
— Kon. Wilhelminaplein 75€5 7

AFD. LBY/VEo/Bro. ...

(Bij beantwoordingaanhalens.v.p.)

Mr. James ETolklng, s b

2321 So0. Overlook Road,

CLEVELAND, Ohio.
USA.

My dear James,

I visited Izak and Marie the other day and learned from them your address.
It is already a very long time ago that I have written to you or have sesn you.
I do hope that you are doing very well and have séttled dowm in civilian life.

I still remember the many hours we spent talking about many problems when you
were at Noord-Beveland. I only visit this island now andagain to see some of

the ol# friends including of course the family van der Mass. As a matter of fact
the population of Noord-Seveland is still very glad that she was able to give
shelter to one of the pilots of the American Airforce.

You will have wondered what has happened to me. It is rather a long time story
but I shall try to make it short. After you went away I spent some time with

the Dutch Underground Movement in its post-war struggle for better conditions

in former occupied Holland. As I did not agree with many of the things that hap-
pened at that time I decided to volunteer for agent of the Dutch Intelligence
Service in order to be parachuted in the Northern Part of Holland which at that
time was still occupied. As a consequence of this I was sent over for training
to England with the Spejcal Forces. I have enjoyed my stay in Tgland very

well. I went over there in ~ebruary 1945 and stayed in the U.K. till August 1945.
It was not possible for me €o finish my training in time so that I could go into
operation. WJe were asked to finish our training and theat i$ the reason why I
stayed in fngland till the end of August. At that time the Jap-capitulation came
about and we were asked to do more or less the same Jjob in Indone#sia. I volun-
teerd again for this and together with 38 other officers we were sent out to
British India in order to go from there to the Dutch Bast Indies. When we arrived
about mid-September in Ceylon we were told that we could not go further as a
result of the internal troubles in Java and Sumatra. e then had to wait for about
four months without doing anything what-so-ever. At the end of this period we
were free to go back to Fngland again where at that time our H.:. still was.

So I went back again to BEngland and stayed there till my demobilisation in

April 1946. Any way it has been a very interesting time and I have seen quite a
lot at Government expenditure without having any risks. I have been very lucky
too because most of my fellow-officers from before the war are still in the

Army and only because we had been with the 5./. we were in a position to get

our dembalisation.

After my demob I went into business with two other friends of mine and we have
Ween able to develop quite an interesting business in the export - and import-
line.



1

Our main business is in the Agricultural machinery line and
we are a.0. the sole- agents for some %merlcan flrms as well.
I think business-life ¥ ; geree O regret
what-so-ever that I e to call new
adventure. : @@

N E
This is in a nut-shell how I~ Tﬂ\;% e‘?x ‘doq.ngha“d g3t
I am interested to learn what you are doing now ? Have you lefibrc
the Airforce I suppose ?.

L
L&

- Eshall be verynsleHsed i BEar from you while I remain with

my best WiShes‘i mislysatmlsdiW .god

Yours
L’
Lo d-
AV
e Lw;n de f/r{:@f_l_i"*;;
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IDENTIFICATION CARD

Jimond Ed Fimpaw
Long Beach, California
Maren, 1944
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AIRCRAFT OF THE EIGHTH: P-38 LIGHTNING

by: Rusty Bloxom Chief Historian - 8AF Heritage Museum

To 1940s eyes, it looked futuristic. In
the air or on the ground, the P-
38 Lightning’s triple-pod
fuselage, the twin
engines, and the con-
centrated arsenal in
the nose all con-
veyed a sense of
barely constrained
menace. Enemy pilots
learned to hate the sinister
silhouette. Its German adver-
saries christened it Der Gabelschwanz
Teufel: The Fork-Tailed Devil.
Lockheed’s P-38 Lightning first flew on January 27, 1939 and
made an immediate impression on the Army Air Forces. The
twin-engine fighter sported an unorthodox design, with its
engines mounted in two outrigger booms that also formed the
tail. The pilot sat in a central control pod that carried a lethal col-
lection of four .50 caliber machine guns and a 20mm cannon.
The armament fired in a devastating concentrated mass, and the
aircraft’s turbo-supercharged Allison engines could push its spare
frame to 414 miles per hour. The P-38 could climb to over
40,000 feet and had a range of 350 miles with drop tanks carried
under its wings. The Lightning was also an effective ground-
attack aircraft when bombs were substituted for the extra fuel.

In the hands of a skilled pilot, the P-38 was as deadly a weapon
as any during World War II. In spite of its light, open-frame
appearance, the Lightning was the heaviest day fighter flown by
the USAAF during the War, and it could absorb a great deal of
damage and bring its pilot home. Its two engines gave the pilot
an extra safety advantage, since the plane could fly on one engine
if the other was disabled. The Lightning was fast and nimble,
and its tightly-packed guns delivered a massive amount of ord-
nance on a target. P-38 pilots were able to rack up an impressive
kill record. In the Pacific, America’s top-scoring ace of the War,
Dick Bong, shot down 40 Japanese aircraft in his P-38 named
“Marge.”

In the Eighth Air Force, the 20th, 55th, 78th, 364th,

LYER and 479th Fighter Groups flew different mod-
-~ els of the P-38 during their combat tours.

Some of these were modified as fight-

er-bomber leaders called “Droop

Snoots,” with a cramped bom-

& bardier’s position in the nose.

l / The 7th Photographic Group

¥ (Reconnaissance) flew the unarmed

F-5 camera version of the P-38

tography missions. The fighter groups had great success in aerial
combat and in ground strikes with the Fork-Tailed Devil until the
P-38 were replaced with the longer-ranged North American P-51

Mustang in the summer of
1944. TheiP-38 soldiered
on in other theaters and air ’
forces until the surrender
of Japan in September
1945.

:.Jr j?”" ]

“He's watching World Waer il air videos i-s
@ mockup of his old P38 canopy. Yes, {
think it's weird.”




P-51 MUSTANG

The P-51 was recognized as the best fighter aircraft of
World War II. As the 8th Air Force bombers penetrated
deep into Hitler's Germany, it was the Mustang that was
capable of escorting the B-17's and B-24's all the way
to the target and back to England. No other fighter
plane could fly as high, go so far, and still take on
enemy fighters in combat or targets of opportunity on
the ground. The P-51 also packed a powerful punch with
its six .50 caliber machine guns - three mounted in each
wing. The Mustang's contribution to the Allied victory
was considerable in that it became the prime aircraft in
attaining air superiority over enemy territory.






D-DAY JUNE 6, 1944
By: Stephen E. Ambrose

Chapter 13 - "The Greatest Show Ever Staged"

The Air Bombardment
Excerpt from page 248:

..."At the top of the elite world of the Allied air forces
stood the fighter pilots. Young, cocky, skilled, veteran
warriors - in a mass war fought by millions, the fighter
pilots were the only glamerous individuals left. Up there
all alone in a one-on-one with a Luftwaffe fighter, one
man's skill and training and machine against another's, they

were the knights in shining armor of World War II.

They lived on the edge, completely in the present, but
young though they were, they were intelligent enough to realize
that what they were experiencing - wartime London, the Blitz,
the risks - was unique and historic. It would demean them to
call them star athletes, because they were much more than that,
but they had some of the traits of the athlete. The most
important was the lust to compete. They wanted to fly on

D-Day, to engage in dogfights, to help make history."
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